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NO OTHER BATTERY IS LIKE IT 





The Layerbilt 
patented con- 
Struction re- 
vealed. Each 
layer is an elec- 
trical cell, mak- 
ing automatté 
contact with its 
neighbors, and 
filling all avail- 
able space inside 
the battery case. 








Eveready Layerbilt 
“B” Battery No 
Heavy- 
Duty battery that should be 
specified for all loud-speaker 








shown this to be 


the most economical of ‘B’ Batteries 


IN DAILY use in the home, Eveready 
Layerbilt “B” Battery No. 486 has 
fulfilled the promises made for it in 
laboratory tests. More than a year’s 
tudy of the performance of this battery 
in the hands of the public has shown 
that it is the most satisfactory and most 
economical “B”’ battery ever developed. 
All loud-speaker sets require Heavy- 
Duty batteries—and the Layerbilt has 
proved itself absolutely the best of 
them all. 

If you are now using the smaller, 
Light-Duty batteries, the Eveready 
Layerbilts will give you twice the ser- 
vice though they do not cost anything 
like twice as much. If you are already 
using Heavy-Duties, the Layerbilt, the 
longest lasting Heavy-Duty ever built, 
will run your set at least 25% longer, 
and again you will save money. 
Unless Eveready Layerbilts now are 


connected to your set, you spend more 
on “B” batteries than you should, and 
you can have no idea how good a “B” 
battery can be. The Layerbilt holds a 
surprise in store for you. 

Eveready Layerbilt’s unequaled ser- 
vice is due to its unique construction. 
All other dry cell “B” batteries are 
made of cylindrical cells, with many 
soldered connections, and a great deal 
of space is wasted between the cells. 
The Layerbilt is built up of layers of 
flat current-producing elements, that 
make connection with each other auto- 
matically, and that fill all available 
space inside the battery case. It is every 
inch a battery. Init you get more active 
materials than in any other battery and 
the Layerbilt construction makes those 
materials much more efficient current 
producers. 

Those are the convincing reasons why 


the Eveready Layerbilt has proved itself 
the longest lasting, most economical and 
reliable ‘‘B” battery ever built. 

Just remember this about “B” bat- 
teries— Heavy-Duty batteries are more 
economical than the smaller Light- 
Duty batteries on all loud-speaker sets, 
and the patented exclusive Eveready 
Layerbilt No. 486 is the most economi- 
cal of all. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON CO., Inc. 
New York San Francisco 

Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited 

Toronto, Ontario 





Tuesday night is Eveready Hour Night—9 P. M., 
Eastern Standard Time, through the following stations: 


WEAF-—New York wtamM—Cleveland 
wyar-Providence ww J-Detroit 
weel-Boston won-Chicago 
wTaGc-W orcester woc—Davenport 
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wor-Bu falo | St. Paw 
weak—Pittshurch Ksp-—St. Louis 


wsal-—Cincinnati wrec-W ashington 
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LIFE, LIBERTY AND 
THE PURSUIT OF 
HAPPINESS 


AN13’27 


ARCH CRIMINAL CAUGHT 


\ man who was wanted by the 
New York police for an alleged 
stock swindle has been found in 
Los Angeles writing scenarios. These 
are grave charges. 


\ monsrer laundry that is said to 
be the largest in the world is nearing 
completion in Chicago. We under- 
stand the officials of the company 
have invited President Coolidge to 
yank off the first button. 
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THE 


WEATHER FORECAST 
For the water wagon 


HEAVY FALL 


WORLD’S WITTIEST WEEKLY 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 15, 1927 





\ TENNESSEE woman has had five 
children born to her in a year’s time. 
Some people might think this ex 
cessive. 


N. Y. FACES HARD TIMES 


New York now has hundreds of 
smal] business places known as 
“cider stubes.”” A correspondent 
writes in to say that the popularity 
of the places is really stubefying. 
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DR. CATCHES ENZYME 

Doctor SUMNER, of the Cornell 
Medical College, is said to have suc 
ceeded in isolating an enzyme. The 
poor little thing is probably very 
lonesome 


ACCORDING to u dispatch from 
Washington, Government chemists 
are working on a formula that will 
make grain alcohol smell and taste 
exceedingly bad. This is what our 
boatleggers have been doing for 


years. 
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The woman whose face was lifted beyond all reason. 


As She Is Spoke 
Abie—Papa, vat iss a nugget? 
Abe—A nugget, Abie, iss a lowlife 
a gud ver nodding. 


RP adtad 


They are now building apartments 
so small that the rooms fold into the 
walls when not in use. 


Fine, Judge Fine! 
He made home-brew, 

Did Oswald Deering. 

Oswald was deaf—but 
He got his hearing. 











When My Girl Smiles 


W's some girls smile, you see 


they’re pert, 
Contemptuous or haughty; 
When others smile, you see they're 
glad, 
Or full of fun or naughty. 


When some girls smile, you see 
they're gay, 
Or worldly-wise or cold; 
When others smile, you see they're 
dull, 


Or innocent or bold. 


When some girls smile, you see their 
lips 
Are made just right for kissing; 
When my girl smiles—it’s rare in- 
deed 
You see her teeth are missing. 
R. C. O Brien 


Recipe for Window Dressing 


AKE two dozen cans of peaches 
and arrange in pyramid forma- 
tion. (Don’t open cans.) Stir as 
little as possible while setting up 
cans. Add baskets of eggs and nuts, 
being careful that none are cracked. 
Sprinkle with holly leaves and arti- 
ficial snowflakes in season. Remove 
cat from window. If cans tumble in 
doing so, grate teeth over entire 
business. Then simmer down, re- 
place fallen cans, remove fractured 
eggs and rearrange entire window. 
Let stand over week-end, and try 
new dressing following week. 
R. C. O'Brien 




















Tragedy 


jo= got up unrefreshed from his 

““Rest-Easy” mattress; he went 
into the bathroom and nearly scalded 
himself under the cold shower; this 
didn’t put him in a very good humor 
and when he cut a deep gash in his 
chin with his safety razor he fairly 
howled, the shaving cream that was 
supposed to soften his beard and 
leave his face in fine condition irri- 
tated his skin so that he felt uncom- 
fortable all forenoon. 

At breakfast his three minute oats 
tasted raw although his wife said she 
had cooked it double time; he broke 
a tooth on a piece of bone in the 
sausage that was supposed to con- 
tain nothing but the choicest meat. 

On the way to his office his No- 
Leak fountain pen ruined his new 
suit. Upon his arrival he found that 
some one had raised a check written 
by his guaranteed check protector 
and that a gilt-edged investment had 
gone bad. 

So it went all day. Everything 
went wrong. In the evening he 
decided to end it all so he sneaked 
up to the attic. His wife heard a 
crash and rushing up she found him 
sitting on the floor looking very 
foolish with a piece of non-breakable 
rope around his neck. 

Blaine C. Bigler 


Rit 


“Now, listen,” threatened the 
tattoo artist, advancing on his 
delinquent customer, “you pay me 
what you owe me for that mermaid- 
on-chest job I did a month ago, or 
I'll take it out of your hide!” 





Willard takes his girl out in a truck fixed up like a bootlegger’s, and then 
the cops don’t make him any trouble about speeding. 
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*“*Ah-h, my lady, see what I have for thee. Placed in the cellar, he will 
heat the castle excellently.” 


Another Father and Son Joke 


Small Son—Father, what’s a 
cynic? 

Father—A cynic, my son, is a man 
who gives the operator the wrong 
number in the hope that she'll ring 
the right one by mistake. 


Exactly 
“T wonder why there are so many 
poor artists?” 
“Because there are so many poor 
artists.” 
x 


A Scotchman had heart disease. 
So he never bought a railway ticket 
for any farther than from one station 
to the next. 





_— 
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Knicut-Errant—It’s a good thing I noticed that was my wife! 
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Huspann— Ve goz! 


Suburbanite Scientific Wiz! 


Has ingenious radio, is claim. But 
will it work, ask scientists? 


Port Chester, N. . 2 

| ooo the most interest- 

ing radio set in existence is the 
one owned by Mr. Gedney Quaver 
of Port Chester, N. Y. Unlike the 
more expensive and elaborate sets 
with their five and six tubes, battery 
chargers, garters, hip flasks, and the 
jazz-mad younger generation, Mr. 
Quaver’s set is very simple. It con- 
sists of a bowl of soup. In an inter- 
view with our correspondent Mr. 
Quaver said: 

“My wife and [ were sitting down 
to our humble meal one evening 
about three weeks ago. We were 
just preparing to taste our soup when 
judge of our surprise to hear Bee- 
thoven’s famous Fifth Symphony, 
closely followed by “Valencia,” issu- 
ing from my plate of soup. As we 
do not own a radio, we were consid- 
erably taken aback. The music at 
first was rather muffled, but I turned 
the plate slightly and a full volume of 
sound burst forth. It was absolutely 
free from static and you would have 
thought vou were in the same room 
with a couple of oboe players or 
something. Only there weren’t any 
oboe players in the room. My wife's 
soup was quite normal, except for a 
slight temperature and a restless feel- 
ing, and I was hard put to discover 





4 


\ \ \ A 
A 


\\\ | 















How’s a man to sleep? I’m going moon the couch! 





te at oe : A 
DO THE_ANGELS LOVE 
ME (MUMSEY ASKED JAKE 


Tlow about a good hot college story, 
high, wide and handsome? Here qoes: 





Two students were pouring over their 
books, heh, heh. Suddenly one s pole 
up. “It says here that there was a 
time when cattle was used for money!” 
“Didn't you know that?” came bach 
the other. “Don't you Tre member what 
it said about the Popes issuing bulls?” 
No, dear reader, this did NOT happen 
at Harvard. 


the cause of this strange phenomenon. 
I put the soup aside and continued 
with the rest of the meal, which was 
mainly evaporated apples. Through 
out the course of the meal we listened 
to a variety of selections ranging 
from musical comedy gems to a talk 
on the home life of ants. Late that 
evening I succeeded in tuning in on 
Davenport, Ia., by manipulating the 
plate, and we had a fine lecture on 
ten different ways to prepare beet 
soup. Upon retiring I put the soup 
in a bottle and hung a cloth around 
it lest the light bother it. The next 
morning it appeared quite refreshed 
and ready for business. My wife 
informed me upon my arrival home 
that night that it had been active 
all dav. I determined to find out 
why this particular soup was musical 
and after a conference with our 
maid, Gloria, I found that she had 
inadvertently dropped a tuning fork 
into it while preparing the dinner.” 
In case anyone should desire to 
build a set of this description, the 
method is simple. Take about a cup 
and a half of good Bacardi and add a 
third of cream, orange extract, 
shaved ice, and shake well. Sugar 
is sometimes added but is not re 
quired, Mr. Quaver is now working 
on a set which can be sold in bottles 
over the counter or else run in pipe- 
lines from his Port Chester home. 


Perelman 




















CaractysmMic Events—lIll-natured commuter Grunch, after fuming 
for years, sits down in one of the four seats “reserved” for the card players 
who get on farther down the line. 


Jungle Jargon 


[= learned to talk the animal 
tongue, 


As Mowgli did when he was young; 
And you shall hear (unless I bungle!) 
A conversation from the jungle. 


“Your doings don’t bees emu, deer,” 


Dame Tiger told her mate; 


“I’m sure it swine, unless it’s beer, 


Ewe turkey pup so late! 


“You're on a regular jaguar, 
Your eel from where ewe rat; 


They otter seal that golf-lynx bar— 


Some wives woodchuck ewe flat!” 


“Minks, keep your heron,” Stripes 
replied, 
“Or else I'll gopher ewe!” 
“Your lion, deer,” returned his 
bride, 
“Tl cut giraffe in two!” 


At that he lambed her on the lip 
But Katydid not quail; 

She got the mean mutton the hip— 
Yes, serpent up in jail! 


M. U. 























Questions 
(Book of Knowledge Please Answer) 


Wt does a one-legged man do 
when he wants to kick some- 
body? 

Which do you prefer, hot lips or 
cold shoulders? 

Who said first: “‘So’s your old 
man”? Where is he buried? 

When a man is buried at sea, do 
the pallbearers have to know how 
to swim? 

How would you like to be the 
ice man? 

Who wants what? Why? 

A man coming home late from a 
business conference trips over the 
doormat. He finds out later there 
was no doormat there. Where did 
he get it? 

Why do chocolates melt in the 
pocket? 

Why do eclairs sometimes ooze? 
Ooze fault is that? 

When prices jump, why don’t they 
ever hit the bottom? 

Where’s my sweetie hiding? Who 
cares? 

Does softening of the brain cause 
old guys to become mushy? 


R. C. O’Brien 
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THE AUTOMOBILE 15 FAST REPLACING THE 






SPEED KING 





HORSE! DECLARED. SHARKEY GRAVELY. 


All aboard for Laugh-Land! 


smiths and jokesters! 


Special tour guided by three merry fun- 
Here we have Exhibit A, the one about the iwo 


birds who were talking about their household help. Said Cowperthwait, 
“Yes, Leech, we treat our maid as if she were one of the family.” “Oh, 
boy!” retorted the other, “we don’t dare do that! We're polite to ours!” 


Now wouldn’t that beat the Dutch! 
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PRESENT-DAY FLapper—Gee! 1” think of calling a Sunday-school frost like that, an Orgy 





ae 


See 


WIG 


“Ring the Flask” . . . the latest in- 
door sport of the nit-wits . . . anyone 
ringing the flask gets a nip. 
Roawdydow! What won't they do 
next! 


<—b— 


musical shows and 
“Peggy- 


. What’s hap- 


Two new 
neither of them so hot... 
Ann” and “Betsy” 
pened to Rogers and Hart? . . . they 
have a very Gershwinning way about 
them lately. ... “Chuck It,” one 
of the “Peggy-Ann” re- 
minded me so much of “Rhapsody 
in Blue” that I almost cried. .— . 
Flo Ziegfeld must have seen “Abie’s 
Irish Rose” “Betsy” is a 
beautiful attempt to glorify the 
American Jewish girl . . . However, 
going to hear 
Minnevitch and his Har- 
monica Orchestra . . . it’s the 
greatest thing that’s hit New York 
. and Bobhie Perkins 


is in the show, too! 


songs in 


because 


it’s worth to just 


Borrah 


this season .. 
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Read a great book last week .. . 


“Candide” by Voltaire . . . that boy 
certainly knew his groceries and how 
he hands it to the “everything's 
gonna be all right”’ boys . . . read it 
by all hear great 
things of this fellow some day. 


—— 


means—vyou'll 


Ray Perkins, man about town, 
writes as follows, to wit.... “Dear 
Judge, Jr.: Tech, tech, teh! You're 


jealous of my brilliant success as 
Judge, Jr., on the air, arncha? 
Thanks awfully for clearing my good 
nam¢ and telling the boys and girls 


— 4 
aa x 
8h CA 





VATE 


that I don’t write your stuff. But 
after all I've done for the darn thing 
(ingrate) the least you can do is to 
make me Grand Exalted High Hat 
of the Radio district!” . . . all right. 
Fella, you're hereby declared G. E. 


22.0... 
-o— 


Irene Taylor sends in a funny stor) 
about a party in which the host tried 
to drink with each of the arriving 


guests ... in the course of the eve 
ning he developed an acute case of 
aleoholic poisoning and a young 


M.D. student who happened to be 
ae 
staggered in, hung on the side of the 
bed and studied the patient very 
seriously, then shook his head in a 
“Nope, 


I've only 


there was called upon for help . 


very professional manner. 
can't do a thing for ‘im 
studied as far as cancer in the 


book!" 
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JuvGce—How did you get in this condition? 
PRISONER—IJ wash putting shome hair reshtorer on m’ moustache an’ th’ bottle shlipped! 


PULL UP 
YOUR, ) 
STOCKINGS , 


-- 





Mr. Squeamish, who has a wife and five daughters, sometimes absent-mindedly carries the habit of 
admonition into the street. 
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THE FALL GUY 
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How to Appreciate the 
Stars 
by Ellis Parker Butler 


o you love the stars as we as- 

tronomers love them? Too 
many people go out on the back 
porch and say, “Look, Maggie, 
there is a moon; I wonder who left 
it there?” or “What, ho! there is a 
star!’ but they do not know what 
they are talking about. They have 
never weighed a star. They have 
never taken a star apart to see 
whether it was filled with atoms or 
only stuffed with sawdust. How 
many of you know how far it is from 
the earth to a star? 

Only last Tuesday I asked a man 
named James O’Haggerty the ques- 
tion. He is a democrat and wears 
a black derby hat. I asked him, 
“Mr. O’Haggerty, how far do you 
imagine it is to a star?” and he an- 
swered, “I don’t know; how far is 
it?” This is the common attitude 
toward this important matter. That 
is what we astronomers have to 
contend against. 

If you want to love the stars you 
must know how far off they are. 
To do this you make a picture of a 
railway train going to a star and 
then you write under it how long it 
takes the train to go from the earth 
to the star. When you have done 
this you begin to love the star. 

We will now show how we astrono- 
mers arrive at these distances. Let 
us first select a star. Suppose we 
choose Mongoose, which is one of 
the most respectable stars in Penn- 
svlvania. If we look at Mongoose 
through the naked eye we may say, 
“I bet Mongoose is over twenty 



































——IN YOUR GREAT-COAT!!” 




















The ulste rt. 


miles from here.” But if we are an 
astronomer we do not say that. We 
say, “I must see how long it would 
take a train to reach Mongoose.” 
The first step is to select a railway 
in which we have perfect confidence. 
I usually prefer the Long Island Rail- 
way because I can get a fifty trip 
ticket for nine dollars, but the B. & 
O. may be used if you prefer. We 
now take the railroad and aim it at 
Mongoose, allowing for curvature of 





the spine, a washout at Woodside 
and the Einstein Theory. This is 
usually one and one half per cent. It 
is best to put a cigar box or some- 
thing under the other end of the 


Pp ° e , 4h) 
Pneumatic knickers for neophytes. Continued on page 2 
































The Unkindest Cut 


ays the ineffable Wayne B. Wheeler. rubbing his hands 
S as he regards the figures for alcoholic deaths during 

the holidays: *“Those who drink liquor to-day de 
liberately commit suicide.” 

In proposing that the Government shall cease to poison 
the country’s tipple, has Mr. Mellon considered what a 
source of cheer for the New Year he will be removing 
from our chief professional mourner? 


The Trap 


\ Tr shall come some day in this country to under- 

stand that a written constitution is a snare and a 
delusion. This is not to say that the Constitution of 
the United States, until mutilated with the Unmentionable 
Amendment (vou know, the one about Pr-h-b-t-n), did 
not compare favorably with any document of its kind 
on record. We have Gladstone's disinterested word 
for that. The trouble is not with the particular written 
constitution but with the species. Not one of them can 
have enough “give” in it to fit for long the growing, ex- 
panding, developing national entity it adorns. 

A certain minimum of written covenants may be neces- 
sarv to the conduct of government. but they should be 
confined to administrative detail and be as amenable 
legally, to amendment or repeal as any other statute. 
The great underlying principles in which they are em 
bedded should be left free of precise statutory definition. 
to be interpreted by each succeeding generation according 
to its lights and needs, as in the case of the Monroe 
Doctrine. The Monroe Dux trine, developing from prece 
dent to precedent. is the great unwritten law governing 
our foreign relations. It is quite as real as if it were a 
part of the written Constitution: and as for the authority 
it wields, compare it with any one of a number of our 
Constitutional Amendments. It were far better that we 
had some such unwritten law or group of laws governing 
our domestic affairs than the rigid instrument we are so 
happy to venerate one moment and flout the next. 

asians a 

T British Empire, now the British Commonwealth. 

has such an unwritten constitution, based on rules 
which in turn rest on precedent and interpretation and 
which may be altered whenever the exigencies of the da) 
outweigh the sacredness of tradition. The British Con 
stitution is a growth. in other words. like the Common 
Law, and how marvelously flexible it is to the demands of 
altered conditions and a developing point of view was 
demonstrated to the world in November when the Im 


illiam Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttlewor 








perial Conference reached its famous agreement And 
how binding it is also had an excellent illustration this 
fall when General By ng, | ite CGsovernor General of Canada. 
refused to call a general election af the behest of the Lib 
eral premier. His refusal had legal sanction but it violated 
the unwritten constitution, wherefore it resulted in 
Liberal victory and his reeall. 


a 
We. too, have unwritten constitutional provisions 
which are quite as sacred and binding. One is that no 
President shall have a third term. Another is that no 
presidential elector shall disobey the instructions of his 
constituency. Legally he may do so, just as a President 
may serve a third term, but let him try it! 


 s-=- + « 


Wires law is motivated by distrust of those it is 


intended to govern It is set down in a statute 
hook because there is the feeling that a certain degree of 
coercion is necessary to its general observance: also. that 
to have it in black and white will be a convenience in 
dealing with violations. But distrust in this, as in other 


matters, breeds the very thing against which it is aimed 


ss + & S&S 


Axp if this is true of statutes that are subject to repeal 
1 whenever a majority happens to think the other way, 
how much truer it must be of constitutional provisions 
which are solemnly incorporated in the so-called organi 
law of the land and need a charge of dynamite to effect 
their amendment or repeal. Our forefathers loved liberty: 
they believed in the rights of minorities, and they had the 
laudable ambition to preserve these hard-won treasures 
for their descendants. But instead of trusting us with 
our inheritance free of encumbrances they sought to entail 
it ina Constitution whose provisions would be virtually 
unalterable. 
And now look at the damn thing! 
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S WELL trv to fix the price of bread forever by legis- 


‘ lative enactment. A people's liberty is the product 
of opposing forces quite as much as the price of bread, 
and should vary with their ebb and flow. Peg it in a 


written constitution and vou destroy the natural adjust- 
ment: that is to sav. vou challenge to greater energ\ 
and ingenuity the would-be oppressor while weakening 
with a false sense of security his would-be victims. Sooner 
or later the artificial safeguard must 


give way. and then 
the deluge! How much more sturdily alert than we do 
the British people appear to every hint of dictation. They 
have never had their liberties pegged for them. And now 
which of the two peoples is the freer? W.M.i 
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PSAY CYRIL OLD FRUIT HAVE 
‘ - 4. . . i 
YOU A CASPER ASKED: BRENDA 
Somebody pulled a fast one on a jam recently, so your boy friend took 
notes on his stuff and here’s the racket. Sadie was planted down in the 
parlor with her meal ticket and about two o'clock the old man yelled over 
the banister, “Say, Sadie, is that young man gone?” “Is he gone?” replied 


Sadie, “Say, pappy, he’s gone, what I mean!” And how’s your Aunt 
Hester? 


Brown Derby 





and order a sarsaparilla. Things are 
coming to a pretty pass, aren't they? 
Went to a party the other night. 

. Such games, oh, boy— You 

ask some one to lend you a bandana, 
some one else a new $10 bill, let him 
examine it. Tie the bandana over 


his eyes, run like h—l..... Fun 
no end! 
Here’s another one. ... . Get a 


brown derby, a deck of cards and a 
bottle of Gordon Water. Put the 
derby on the floor upside down, stand 
off about ten paces and throw a 
party around it. Amusing’... . 
Don’t ask! 

Millions of letters have been pour- 
ing in from all over the country from 
a guy at Harvard begging me to start 
a Brown Derby Club. ..... Not a 
bad idea, not a bad idea! 

Ah, yes! I’ve thought up some- 
thing great—Buy a white bow tie, 
cover it with black shoe polish and 
wear it with a dinner jacket. ..... 
Manufacturers can make checks 
payable to me. 

Have you met my kid sister 
Juggedyet? We call her that be- 
cause she is ..... nice kid, though. 
oe eas Going to have a coming out 
party real soon. 

All right, gents, here she is... ... 
Now give this little girl a big hand 
out! 

Hello, everybody. This is Jugged- 
yet, I just want to say I’ve discovered 
the duckiest combination—ice cream, 
sliced cucumbers, guefellta fish and 
rowboats. J ugged yet 


Three Musketeers 
My boss is one of the Three Muske- 
teers. He says I musketeer at nine 
o'clock. 





Being a rude burlesque gotten up 
right out of his own head by Charles 
Jackson Shuttleworth (well-known 
Xmas Card Expert). 


\ HAT, oh what, is this generation 
coming to? ..... The news- 
papers all say the fair sex are 
getting more wanton every day. .... 
Take my girl, for example, she’s 
been wanton a seal coat ever since 
last winter. 
Which reminds me, the other day I 














saw a bozo walk up to a brass rail, 
right out in the open, too, mind you, 
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THIS (9 ONE O° THEM 
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As pictured by a plumber 
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NE of the surest ways to make 
an impression on the boys 
who review plays for the New 

York newspapers is to take a hokum 
hero out of a hokum drama and make 
hima villain. This simple procedure 
leads the boys to much enthusiasm 

playwright’s “point of 
view,” “force and originality” and 
“uncompromising analysis of human 
motives.” Let any third-rate dram- 
atist take a traditional character of 
the stage and, while preserving it 
intact so far as internals go, simply 
where formerl) 
it said “yes,” and, further, to act 
nasty where before it acted nicely, 
and the next morning you will find 
him hailed either as the logical suc- 
cessor to Bernard Shaw or as a writer 
with signs of unmistakable courage 
and genius. 

This is the system whereby Mr. 
Sidney Howard, among others, has 
got himself to be regarded as a bravo 
of the first carat. It is the M. 
Howard’s practice to lay hold of the 
conventional characters of the con- 
ventional boob-bumping drama and 
make them seem alive by making 
them contradict what they have been 
saving on the stage, lo, these many 
vears. The device contrives to 
bamboozle the critical gentry into 
believing that what is new is also 
authentic. Thus, “They Knew 
What They Wanted” got 
only slightly less ecstatic than a 
boiled tap dancer simply because the 
revolver of 10-20-30 melodrama was 
taken away from its leading charac- 
ter and because he was brought in- 
stead to accept philosophically the 
dirty trick that had been played upon 
him. Thus, “Lucky Sam McCar- 


ver” was greeted with a geyser of 


over the 


cause it to say “no,” 


notices 


hoop-las because its leading character 
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* byy Georpe Jeam Nathan * 


ING ‘be SHOWS * 


“The Silver Cord” (Golden Look to the 
left. 

“The Honor of the Family” (Booth)—Otis 
Skinner revives himself. 

“The Great Adventure” (Princess)—Dismal 
revival of Arnold Bennett comedy. 

“Oh, Please” (Fulton)—See this issue. 

“New York Exchange” (Klaw)—See next 
week's. 

“Gertie” (Bayes)—A dull thud. 

“Mozart” (46th St.)—The Guitry’s amusing 


} evening. 


“What Nerer Dies” (Lyceum)—To be re 


| viewed next week. 


“Betsy” (New Amsterdam)—Ditto. 
“The Padre” (Ritz)—Ditto. 


“Beyond the Horizon” (Bijou)—Worth-while 


| O'Neill revival. 


diverting 


“Broadway” (Broadhurst)—A 
melodrama of the cabarets. 

“The Desert Song” 
melodies. 
“The Little Spitfire” ( Cort)—Dreadful flap- 


dood 


(Casino)—Some likely 


Repertoire (14th St.)—Eva Le Gallienne goes 


lown, but refuses to stay there. 

“Sez” (Daly’s)—Even worse than “The 
L ithe Spitfire.” 

“The Constant Wife” (Elliott)—Ethel Barry 


| more pats her cheek charmingly in an amusing 


Maugham comedy. 
“We Americana” (Eltinge)—Duil stuff. 
“The Captive” (Empire)—A fine play and 


| ably acted for all the author's belief to the 


contrary. 

“The Squall” (48th St.)—Poor. 

“The Judge's Husband” (49th St.)—Poorer 
“On Approval” (Gaiety)—Mild comedy by 
the witty pean TN 

“(risa Crosa’” (Globe)}—Very good dancing 
show with the Stones. 

“The Rrothere Karamazor” (Guild)—To be 


passed on anon. 


| “Caponsacchi” (Hampden’s An actor 
| beanfeast. 
“The Noose” (Hudson)—The same old 
weller ° 
“Oh, Kay.’ (Imperial) —Good light pastime 
with Gertrude Lawrence. 
“Twinkle, Twinkle’ (Liberty)—Rubber 


stamp music show. 

“Two Girla Wanted” (Little) 
balderdash. 

“4n American Tragedy” (Longacre)—And 
Dreiser hasn't said a word. 

“The Ramblers” (Lyric)—Bobby Clark is the 
show. 

“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)}—Molnar 
wears Sacha Guitry'’s pants and looks well in 
them. 

“Howdy King” (Morosco)——Junk. 


Innocent 








“Yellow” (National)—Another old-time | 
meller. 

“Daisy Mayme”  (Playhouse)—Nothing 
much. 


“The Pirates of Penzance” (Plymouth)—A 
revival with an orchestsa so small that the 
delights of Sullivan are lost. 

“Abie's Irish Rose” (Republic)—-Revival of 
a play produced four years ago. 

This Woman Business” (Wallack’s) 
Feeble attempt at witty comedy. 


“The Constant Nymph” (Selwyn)—A charm- 


| ing evening. 


“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” (Times Square 
Good dramatization of the Anita Loos best 
seller. 


“Countess Maritza” (Shubert)—Some of the 


| best tunes in town 


“The Ladder™ (Waldorf)—Finis. 


/ 














was brought to comport himself 
directly opposite to the manner in 
which the same leading character had 
been acting in other plays for years, 
a circumstance which hornswoggled 
the reviewers into believing that he 
was therefore closer to life than his 
old stage brother when, as a matter 
of fact, he was nothing more than 
the spurious reverse of an already 
spurious Jerome k. Jerome stage 
dummy. Thus again, “Ned Me- 
Cobb’s Daughter.” though in lesser 
degree, got under the 
dickeys of the boys. And thus, now, 
“The Silver Cord” has set them 
a-twitter merely on the ground 
that it takes the old gray-haired 
mother out of the lace 
drama and shows her to be some- 
thing of a nuisance. 


susceptible 


valentine 


This turning of venerable and es- 
tablished dramatic 
themes inside out has got to be so 
transparent a trick that one would 
think it would no longer fool any- 
body. But it does. The reviewers 
still imagine that any old-time play 
stood on its head is ipso facto a good 
play. So-called 
point is regularly mistaken for sound 
and deep dramatic ability. Things 
have got to such a pass that all 
playwright need do to create a stir 
is to take “East Lynne” and make 
Levison the hero instead of the 
villain or to rewrite ““Magda” as a 
comedy. Ever since Stanley Hough 
ton got the reviewers by the ears by 
the simple expedient of stealing a 
line from Max Dreyer and making 
his heroine turn turtle on her old 
self, writers of plays have found the 
same gents easy pickings. “The 
Silver Cord” is thus discovered to be 
interesting only superficially. Look 
into it closely and you see merely 


characters and 


novelty of view- 


routine drama arbitrarily made to 


(Continued on page 28) 
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Our Dumb Friends 


vERY little man jack of us ought 
H; to give a bird to the thought 
pardon us, a thought to the 
bird—that sings outside his or her 
window. Take the oriole, for instance. 
What do you know about the oriole? 
Answer, practically nothing. The 
oriole is a herbivorous mammal 
shaped like a bird which lives in 
often annoys camels. 
Now take the cat; the common 
ordinary “tabby” whom you call 
“Pinky” or “Mouser” or “Diph- 
theria” or anything. Well, what do 
you know about cats? Say, if I were 
to tell you one-half of what I know 
about cats, you'd stop eating catnip. 
Or ear-wigs, or tit-mice, or even 
ear-wigs? By the way, there is a 
good story about an ear-wig. It 
seems he was on the road at the 
time and was forced to spend the 
night at a farmer’s house. The 
farmer's wife was quite young and 
pretty .. . let’s see, how does that 
go? Well, well, guess I’ve fer- 
gotten it. But about birds. Re- 
member, children, look after the 
birds. If you will send five cents in 
Chinese stamps to this department, 
we will send you a good story 
about an oriole. 


trees and 





Brave Deeds of Bright Boys 
TT handy boy around the house 

need never find time hanging 
heavy on his hands. So many useless 
things can be made if one only has a 
hammer, two pounds of wire nails and 
thirty pieces of silver. First, take a 
piece of rope about an inch thick and 
three feet long. Then drive a stout 
nail into the wall. Fasten the rope 
to the nail and tie a lasso knot in the 
end that hangs down. Now get up 
on a chair and fasten the knot over 
your head just below the ears. Then 
kick away the chair and watch the 
fun; this interesting hobby will 
occupy even the most restless boy a 
whole afternoon if nobody interferes. 

A more complex way of amusing 
oneself takes place as follows: Take 
out both halves of one of the win- 
dows in the parlor. Then balance 
the piano on the edge of the window 
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Puzzle: 


Find the policeman. 


and wait till you see several people 
approaching. Now shout like every- 
thing, preferably good clean or new 
swear words. As the people gather 
under your window to learn the new 
words, push the piano out with a 
deft turn of the wrist. This always 
gets a big laugh and is sometimes 
called “Tease the Coroner.” 

For the girls, there are also many 
new forms of fun. One good method 
is to bake a pie and use a handful of 
sharp tacks instead of apple or mince 
for filling. It is a good idea to use 
shortening to prevent any possible 
indigestion. 





Oriole disguised as a wood pecker. 





The Kiddies’ Own High Hat 


A“ the little members down on 

Long Island are getting the 
thrill of their lives out of a new 
sport. It’s called “Installments” 
and it sure is just one great big 
peach of a game. Here’s the way 
you play it: You go into a furniture 
store and pay down a dollar or two 
on a radio or a vic, or, in fact, any- 
thing. As soon as it’s delivered, you 
move away from your present ad- 
dress; then you keep on moving every 
time you get a letter from the store. 
The trick is in losing the store 
finally. ... A good stiff jail sen- 
tence makes it peppy. ... Sounds 
the berries... . Try it and let me 
know whether the food is good in the 
Tombs. ... Went down recently to 
a swell new night club in Somerville 
over in Jersey.... More fun!... 
They have a thing rigged up like a 
courtroom with lawyers ’n every- 
thing . . . and the entertainers are 
perfect! ... I nearly laughed my 
little head off over a crack about a 
hog woman or something. They 
serve a drink called “Oh, Murder’’ . . . 
and believe me. ... It’s made out 
of potato parings, pre-canceled 
stamps, and evaporated milk, with 
just enough cyanide to give it a 
taste ... talk about a kick! 

Everybody’s raving about this 
new dance called the “‘Charlestein” 
or some funny name like that... 
haven’t seen it yet, but they tell 
me it’s better than being Steinached 

. came across a good book the 
other day ... name of it’s Care of 
the Dog, and it had some of the 
best mange remedies I’ve seen yet. 
I tried them but they burned my 
throat ... ha, ha. . 

The Hidden-horses Club is going 
along fine. A gent in West 
Orange, N. J., came through with 
a letter claiming there’s a horse 
somewhere up there but he hasn’t 
seen it yet. ... Bill Gunn up in 
Providence says they have a drink 
up there called a ““Horse’s Neck” and 
also a number of boys in thecollege by 
the same name . . . quit the kiddin’, 
Bill . . . we knew it all the time! 

Perelman 
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The Vogue for Small Cars Arrives 

















a 
Being measured for a 


small car. 
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Out of gas and taking advantage 
of the breeze. 
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We snatched a cab from the howl- 
ing after theater mob the other eve- 
ning, crawled in and directed the 
driver to George Olsen's club . 
after a few minutes he turned non 
chalantly and asked us if we liked 
We replied “Ves” 


very enthusiastically and the escort, 


the place. 


who is inclined to be rather snooty. 
asked the driver if he liked it... . 
“Not particularly.” came the an- 
swer in a very bored voice. ... 5. 
Cort looked at me with a gulp and I 
looked around wildly for the usual 
photograph which was missing . . . 
the arrival at Olsen’s ended an em- 
harrassing silence and as we were 
leaving the cab the driver turned 
and smiling pleasantly remarked, “l 
live at five umpty ump Park avenue 

drop in some Sunday afternoon for 
a cocktail!” eoee I'm dving to go! 

=e 

Why go to Atlantic City? ° 
borrow Grandpa's wheelchair and 
get the boy friend to take you for a 
ride on the boardwalk along Central 
Park West . .. it isn’t half as crowded 
and the boy friend will like it because 
there are no shops! 


ce 

I'm afraid to mention the name of 
the store again, but it’s on Fifth 
avenue, and starts with S. ... saw the 
cutest new compose costumes there 

. Sleeveless dresses (did I hear 
vou say “Terrible with this cold 
weather?”’) but—theyv have short 
velvet jackets that match and they're 
very, very smart. 


Why carry an umbrella? . . . the 
latest stunt is to wear a slicker ana 


put an ordinary bathing cap over 
vour best hat . even the mother 
of invention is getting vounger!.. . 
if vou wish to be real spiffy you can 
have them made to fit different hats. 


_ 


—S 


Brother Dear became very mag- 
nanimous this week and said that 
I could pick out my six best dancing 
places if I wished to... I'm a little 
worried about him however, 
here they are. 

George Olsen's club. 

Mirador. 

Montmarte. 

Villa Venice. 

Lido. 


Dover 


cc; 


— 


And now that I have the “Six 
Best Steppers” all to myself, I think 
they can be improved upon . . . there 
are so many good things out now 
that it’s very hard to pick just six 

. so here goes... . 

“I Know and You Know’ (Oh, 
Please & 

“Sweeter Than You” (Twinkle 
Twinkle). 

“Tree in the Park” (Peggy-Ann). 

“Precious” (No show). 

“Riff Song” (Desert song). 

“One Alone” (Desert song). 

“For My Sweetheart” (No shou). 

“Hello, Bluebird” (No show). 

“Meadowlark” (.Vo show). 

“T've Got the Girl” (No show). 

“Hello Swanee” (No shor). 


Jago 


Critique 
Tt final curtain had dropped. 
Applause popped and spattered. 
Not exuberantly, vet with a certain 
promising tempo. Success or failure? 
It seemed to hinge on the audience. 
now herding out. 

An agitated voung man, gnawing 
the remains of his fingernails, vi- 
brated from group to group. His 
ears extended like the handles of a 
loving cup. He was anxious, most 
painfully anxious, to hear what their 
comments were. Breathlessly he 
wondered if they had all caught the 
subtle implication in Seene []-—the 
labor of months. If they had thrilled, 
as he had, to the crashing denoue- 
ment so carefully planned, step by 
step. His creature, this play. breath- 
ing his breath, revealing his thought. 
moving to his hand. 

“Yeah. sod I. Me, I think 
‘Nudities’ has ‘em all stopped.” 

“Leadin® guy looked sumpin’ like 
Bill Stedman, huh?” 

“I says to him, ‘If you call that 
ripple a poiminent wave, you can suc 
for your money, an’ that’s that!” 

“Ah, vou don’t wanna go down to 
that dump, now. ‘Stoo late.” 

“Ginzy clears cighty thou as 
easy's gettin’ run over.” 

“T always say. “New York's a good 
place to visit, but to live—not for 
me.” 

“Bet them ushers pick up a lotta 
joolery, heh, Dave?” 

“Yeah, some birds can't never get 
to a show on time.” 

“Ha ha, th’ boy friend's a kidder, 
Bess. So's your Aunt Minnie. Ha 
ha.” 


On seeing the exclusive tabloid 
photographs next morning, the last 
stragglers out of the theater thought 
they had recalled hearing a noise 
like a shot. followed by a dull thump. 


Stanley Jones 
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Purely imaginary picture of a 
plumber on his way to worl. 
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ERGEANT O’HaAk« says to Pri 
vate “Skeet” Burns: “I'll make 


a Marine out of vou if I have to 
break every bone in your head to do 
it.” In the matter of the bones he 
pretty well carries out his threat, but 
if the final result is a Marine, then 
after a long period of intensive ob 
servation I don’t know just a plain 
mushy movie hero when I see one. 

“Tell It to the Marines” 
cellent title for Lon Chaney’s latest 
picture if you neglect to omit the 
You can go to “What Price 
Glory?” and see some real Marines 
up until the final scene. But in 
“Tell It to the Marines” what you 
see are romantic 


is al eXx- 


irony. 


screen imitations. 
Lon Chaney, as Sergeant O'Hara. 
certainly looks villainous enough for 
any hard-boiled drillmaster, but it’s 
all facade. As the picture unrolls 


discover inside his forbidding 
shell not the firm meat of the honest 


twenty-minute egg but a liquid sub 


you 


stance resembling glisterine tears. 
He's far too noble for a Marine, for 


tunately for everyone concerned. 
And Private “Skeet”’ Burns, in the 
William 


person of Haines, doesn’t 
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‘The Big Parade 4. 
Moana of th 


*Aloma of the South Seas” 


vou were! 
Beautiful 
Grass skirts 


South Seas 
The Emil Jannings classic 
Good British film 
“Battling Buster Buster Keaton tri mpl . 
“Beau Geste’”’— Exciting hokum 
The Scarlet Letter Lillian Gish at her best, 
The Strong Mar Harry Langdon ditto, 
Tepid Mary Pickford 


‘Variety 
‘Nell Gyn” 


“Sparrows 


“tine Minute to Play The Galloping Ghost 
The Campus Flirt Bebe wins the race 
‘Tin Gods” —Renée Adorée loves not wisely 


“The Treasure’ —Properly named 
“You'd Be Surprised” —-Subtle Griffit! 
“The Temptress” —Miss Garbo is the whole 


“Kid Boots’’—Kddie Cantor is good 
The Ace of Cada”—Mediocre Menjou 


“The Better Ole” 
“The Magician” 
“London” 


Old Bill himseli 
Well photographed bosh 
Poor British film 

Florid Corelli 
John 


“The Sorrows of Satan” 


“Bardelye the Magnificent” Gilbert 
comes an acrobat 

‘We're In the Nary Now”—Very funny 
“Everybody's Acting”’—All-star 


“Forever After” - Mush 


comedy) 


“U patage Fair 
“The Eagle if the Seas” 
“Potemkin” 


Cheap melodrama 
Amazing 
“What Price Glory?” Pictorially great 


‘The Canadiar Meighan plays safe 


“Faust” —Excellent 

Old Tronsides Excessively patriotic 
Michael Strogof’ -Improbable 

‘The Gorilla Hunt’ —Exciting and instru: 
‘Stranded in Par Bebe true to form. 
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even bother to look like a Leather- 


neck. He’s too busy playing the 
handsome lover to Eleanor Board 
man. For which I, for one, can't 


Of all the sirens of the 
silver sheet she, to my mind, is the 


blame him. 
most entrancing, ‘The movies may 
afford much better actresses and pos 
sibly more beautiful women. I won't 
the 
the 
prefer Eleanor Boardman to all other 


argue matter or attempt to 


analyze attraction. I simply 


celluloid sweethearts a case of affin 
itv, obviously 

Oh, it’s really not 
picture, I suppose, if you like your 


such a rotten 


battleships heaped with sugar. 


Yo can bet that any picture con 

cerned with firemen “filmed in 
co-operation with the International 
Fire Chiefs” 


have about it the perfume that be 


Association of would 


trays propaganda. That's the main 
“The Fire Brigade.” 


Its prime purpose, one feels, is not 


trouble with 


to present a drama but to boost a 
The fact that the 


Continued on page 


service, service 


\ 


J , Fi 
A! 


\ 


\ 
A\ 


—{i3 





AY 


* 





\ 
\ 
Wits 


ea 
» 
‘\ 


WY 
\\ 


MAY 
\ 


AON 
we 


_ a 





JUDGE 














“Hear about the Scotchman who just 
went insane?” 
**No, what was the matter?” 
‘He bought a score card at the game 
and neither team scored.” 
OreGoN Wes Foor 


sae 


An appraiser who had been sent to 
inventory the contents of a house 
found a bottle of whisky on a table. 
His next entries read: 

“One bottle of Scotch, empty. 
One revolving table.” 

—Lehigh Burr 


Dd 


“What is the past tense of 
“Marry” ” 
“Divorce.” 


Utah Humbug 
Patil 


He—Can you change $5? 
Second He—Yeh, got a pair of dice? 
—Vanderbilt Masquerader 





“You're taking a business course?” 
“Yep! I am learning the touch 
system.” 
“Typewriting, heh?” 
“No! The loans and mortgage 
game.” 
—Jouns Hopkins Biack & BLueJay 





“Do you mean to tell me that you 
have lived here ten years and cannot 
tell me the quickest way to the sta- 
tion?” 

“I’ve been a taxi driver all those 
years.” —Notre Dame Juggler 








“He’s a Butter-and-Egg Man from 
the West, isn’t he?” 
“No, he’s a coke-and-soot man from 
Pittsburgh.” 
C.C.N. Y. Mercury 


tas 


I’m going to quit the hold-up game; 
I'll hang around the joints no more, 
And with a sigh and gasping cry 
The garter stretched out on the 
floor. —Penn Punch Bowl 


Edad 


He—Is that girl a prude? 
Him—Illsay. She’s such a prude 
that when she dines out she orders 
bosom instead of breast of chicken. 
—Penn Punch Bowl 








Mr. 

Webster in his 

Famous book 

Says that a dumb 

Waiter 

Is an elevator 

For carrying dishes 

He is 

Wrong 

A dumb waiter 

Isa 

Guy that 

Asks a girl 

For 

A kiss, and then 

Waits for it. 
—Alabama Rammer Jammer 
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Pade 


“T get all in of late.” 

“Do you get in late a lot?” 

“No, but I get a lot in late.” 
—Yale Record 


Rated 


“T hear our old friend Pablo is 
permanently located at last?” 

“Did he get a job?” 

“No, he died.” 


-North Carolina Buccaneer 
xd 


It is reported that the students at 
the Dorm. have reached the pinochle 
of success. —Cincinnati Cynic 











First Tenor—Praise God from 
whom all blessings flow. 

Seconp Tenor—Shut up, fool, 
there’s a Prohibition officer. 

—NortuH Carona BuccaNrER 
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“Does he know many women?” 
“Why, the twentieth name on his 
telephone list is Alice Adams.” 
U. of Wash. Columns 


ASS 


The man who used to treat the 
gang has just died. 

The boys have inscribed on his 
tombstone, “This is on me.” 


Cincinnati Cynic 


Cd 


“How do you like philosophy?” 
“Say, say, I may be just a poor 
working girl 
Vanderbilt Masquerader 


Rad 


“T live in New Jersey.” 
**And on which side did you testify 
in the Hall-Mills case?” 
—C.C. N.Y. Mercury 


sae 


Pear—What have you got that 
scarecrow in your closet for? 

Extract—To keep you birds out of 
my corn. —Rice Owl 


xR Rd 


If all the New Year’s resolutions 
were placed end to end they would be 
broken. —Minnesota Ski-U-Mah 





Biack—Who are you cooking 
there? 
Tan—A college boy. 
“Ts he stewed yet?” 
—WasHINGTON D1RGE 


“sy 


\ i fe 





/ 


Jane—You neck just like your 
brother. 


Jack—So your sister was telling 
me. —Penn State Froth 


FAS 
“That’s me all over,” said the 


workman as he dropped the dyna- 
mite. — Dartmouth Jack-o-Lantern 





ee 
Bly Hephenson 


TEacHER—What is the hardest 
thing to learn about farming? 
StupENtT—Getting up at 5 a. M. 
—M.I1. T. Voo Doo 


td 


Guide (to tour party of the Ford 
plant)—Do you know what would 
happen if that man on the right 
side ever missed a day at work? 

Interested Onlooker—No, what 
would happen? 

“2 261 Fords would go out of the 
factory without springs.” 

“Say, mister, that fella’s been sick 
a lot, ain’t he?” 

—Minnesota Ski-U-Mah 




















“T bet I can tell what sorority those 
girls are in.” 
**How?”’ 
“By the shape of their pins.’ 
N. Y. U. MepLey 


x 


J 


Prof Name a collective noun. 
Stude—Ash can. 


Stanford ( ‘haparral 
Fae 


The professor was trying to dem- 
onstrate a simple experiment in the 
generation of steam. 

“What have I in my hand?” he 
asked. 

“A tin can,”’ came the answer. 

“Very true. Is the can an animate 
or an inanimate object?” 

““Inanimate.” 

“Exactly. Now can anyone tell 
me how, with this can, it is possible 
to generate a surprising amount of 
speed and power almost beyond 
control?” 

One student raised his hand. 

“Well, Smith?” 

“Tie it to a dog’s tail.’ 


Iowa Green Gander 








“Who beat?” 
“We did.” 


“Oh! Peachie!l’” —Brown Juc 
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Extra fast 
Extra fine 
Extra fare 


Brings . 
Ormia 
one day 


closer 


Santa Fe 
“all the way" 


The Chief is a sensation— 
a demon for speed! Slips 
smoothly over half a conti- 
nent in two business days 
— Chicago to Los Angeles! 

A miracle of travel lux- 
ury—built for those who 
like their life on a train to 
have the refinement of 
home. 

The Santa Fe operates 
five famous trains daily to 
California—all of them 
top-notchers in their class. 
But the very best train is 
the new Chief. Fred Har- 
vey dining service on the 
Santa Fe is supreme in the 
world of travel. 





(Mail this. coupon % : 
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; Mr. W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe Sys 

+ 1156 Kailway Exchange, (hicago, Ill 

! Please mail to me (free) your California Picture ‘ 
| Book and Grand Canyon Folder 

' 

» = 

; Name 

' 
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Ce weeee wooo oeeeeeceooeoeeoeoecoceess 


Zealous Village ( ‘onstabli 
side of that white line. 
Motorist White line? 


“Well, ain't ve got no imagination?” 


Letters from a Boob Abroad 


[= Juvee: Well. here 1 am in 


gay Paree, the town that after 
anybody has seen you can’t keep ‘em 
down on the farm as the old song 
says. ‘To-day is Assumption Day, a 
national holiday and everything is 
closed except the sidewalk cafés. I 
don’t know what the assumption is, 
but I suppose maybe they are assum- 
ing that the national debt is paid and 
are celebrating. These sidewalk 
cafés, JupGr, are mighty interesting 
places. You know they have a lot 
of tables and chairs right out on the 
sidewalk and they actually serve in- 





Now then, there. 


Keep on the proper 


I can’t see any white line. 


Passing Shou 





toxicating liquor right out in the 
open, and don’t seem to care if any 
enforcement agents are snooping 
around or not. It might be a good 
idea if you'd speak to Wayne B. 
Wheeler about this. 

All the streets here are named 
after some guy by the name of Rue, 
there’s the Rue Scribe, the Rue De 
Rivoli, the Rue de la Paix, ete., I 
looked all over for a crooked, cramped 
street called Rue Ma Tism, but 
couldn't find it. 

The cops in Paris all come from 
one family by the name of Darm and 
they are all named John. A John 


“You have got a bad stiff neck!” 


“Yes ... I got it in Italy.” 
“In an accident?” 


“No ... I painted the Leaning Tower of Pisa!” 


Sondagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm) 

















OIety NDE 


They call her Aimee— 
she’s so Semple minded. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Darm here and a John Darm there and not 
a Henry or a George Darm in the whole 


darn town. 
But, JupGe, just between you and me, 
Paris isn't half as wicked as it’s cracked 


up to be. I taxied all over the place from 
the Montmartre to the Latin Quarter and I 
didn’t see anything like the pictures in La Vie 


You'd 


these Parisians or Parisites or whatever you 


Parisienne. laugh though to hear 


call ‘em pronounce Montmartre. It sounds 
like a cow saying moo moo through its nose. 

I also visited the Moulin Rouge, where the 
rouge comes from. The rouge is made from 
concentrated brick-dust and tomato catsup 
The power is furnished by an enormous electric 
lighted windmill on the roof. 

I wanted a drink of water for a change, 
the other day. and after accompanying the 
guide through a couple alleys and down 
flights of stone steps he gave three knocks on 
an old paneled door. I got the drink of 
fifteen Water 
hootleggers I understand are making a for 


water. It cost me cents. 


tune. 
Yours in the best of spirits, 
Paris, France. Nate Collier 


sae 


’ 


“This voung lady swears that no young 
man’s lips have ever touched hers,” asserted 


counsel in a recent court case. 


Enough to 
-Passing Show 


make any girl swear. 





Butler—If vou please. madam. the second footman has just en- 


countered a ghost along the corridor. 
frightened, and is shaking like a leaf. 
Mistress 





| 
| 


| 
| 





Well, set him on mixing the cocktails. 
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better 
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The poor fellow has been badly | 


— Rohe ys Annual 
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Nothing better for sluggish appetite than 
Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts 
Cc. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 





Clark’s Famous Cruises 


BY CUNARD LINE BIG NEW OIL-BURNERS 
at rates including hotels, guides, drives, fees 


NORWAY AND WESTERN 


MEDITERRANEAN 
52 Days, $600 to $1300 
ss “‘LANCASTRIA” July 2 


Includes Lisbon, Spain, Tangicr, 
Italy, Riviera, Sweden, Norw v, 
| Bi rlin (Paris, London 


| 125 davs: $1259 to $3000 


65 davs: S600 to $1700 





to 
iT 


Algi rs, 


Scotlund, 
Jan. 16, '28 Around the World 
Jan. 25, '28 to the Mediterranean 


| FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N. Y. 





All 3 Prints for $1.25 | 


“SOME KIDD 
By RayMoNnD THAYER 


As classy a little buccaneer as ever sat 





ma dead 


man's chest and sang Ye ho! and a bottle of rum 
A new Art Print, printed on extra heavy “Ast Mat 
ize 11 x 14 inches, in four colors, from the original 


plates Prints will be carefully 
sent postpaid upon receipt 
50 cents each 


“CIRCUS DAYS 
By Enocn Bot.es 
A vivid illustration in full color of 
tractive Ringmaster Another neu 
printed on extra heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 
four colors, from the original plates 


Prints will be carefully packed and 


sent postpaid upon receipt 
50 cents each 


packed and 





a most at- 
Art Print 
14 inches in 
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“TEE FOR TWO” 

By RayMonp THAYER 

An attractive “twosome” 

caddies 

heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 14 inches, in 
from the original plates. 


that has no need of 
Also a new Art Print, printed on extra 


four colors, 


Prints will be carefully packed and 
sent postpaid upon receipt of— 


50 cents each 


Judge Art Print Depart 
627 West 43d Street 


Rn et 


ment 
New York 

















How to Appreciate the Stars 
(Continued from page 11) 


railway so it will stay propped up 
like that and not slump down and 
aim at Port Jefferson. 

We next take a time-table and look 
for a good train. We select, let us 
say, Train No. 675, which the time- 
table tells us leaves New York at 
11.31 a.m. We now look to see what 
the “ff’ mark at the top of the 
column means and discover that it 
means “This train does not run on 
week days or Sundays.” As the 
stars are distributed around the sun 
in a discoidal system, the central 
plane of which coincides with the 
galactic girdle, we choose another 
train. This time we choose Train 
No. 439. The “kk” mark attached 
to this train in the time-table means 
“Baggage to Jamaica, Orion and 
Woodside only. Does not stop at 
Mongoose.” We now throw away 
the time-table and get on the first 
train that comes along. 

We take a seat in the smoking car 
and to our glad surprise we see that 
the man in the next seat is a bobbed- 
haired girl and we lean over and 
poke her in the shoulder. 

“IT beg your pardon,” we say, “but 
is this the train for Mongoose?” 

“You’re a quick worker, ain’t 
you?” she replies. 

At this we laugh heartily. 

In taking the trip to Mongoose it 
is just as well to take some lunch 
with you as the distance is thirty 
thousand light-years. A light-year 
is the distance light can travel in a 
year, or about six trillion miles, 
which is called “a stone’s throw” in 
real estate advertisements. 

The conductor now comes through 
the car, saying, “Tickets! Tickets!” 
and you ask him, “Is this the train 
for Mongoose?” 

“You had better ask Information,” 
he says, and when you ask Infor- 
mation she tells you, “Number now 
Longacre 5649.” You then call up 
Longacre 5649 but it is not the 
butcher. “No, this is not the 
butcher,” a voice says, “this is the 
Riding School.” This is all very 
silly, but it would be more aggra- 
vating if you did not know that 
Mongoose is forty thousand light- 
years of six trillion miles each from 
the earth. You have a feeling that, 
by the time the train reaches Mon- 
goose, Information will have found 
the right number. There was an 
Information once who found the 
right number in less than two hun- 
dred and forty thousand trillion 
years. She was a blonde and hername 
was Gladys, but she is dead now. 













Me. "GARLIC bY SHUNNED BY 
MISS “TURNIP AND MISS RADISH, 
“h' PooR FELLOW HAS HALITOSIS, 








GME My SISSIGE! 


“ core! 





ait 
BUTTER SCOTCH Piavin’ 
GOLF OW THE MISSING 
Links. 


My guodnese,bst> 
I look nice 
don't 1? 





TE F -RIMMED 
Conces (ED ING re * he 


MiR [Or 
Dog gone! “ee 
I lost my ‘ 
Period. . 


HALF OF 
Vorriep vere YOINT HUAjr- 


INTERROGAT ae IN 
ING IT MAINDER. 


Wrens. MINDED, INSULTED, 
VILIFIED PAIR OF SUSPEND- 
ERS ATTEMPTING TO 
HANG ITSELF. 
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book had been stolen. 
Inspector- 
the thief yesterday. 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 21) 


richly deserves boosting is beside the 


point. 

Bearing in mind, then, that the 
picture is propaganda, which auto- 
matically precludes any reflection 
against the great heartedness and 
nobility of firemen, any hint that 
these lusty smoke-eaters, 
around their fire houses playing 
pinochle the while they await their 
summonses to action, are ever other 
than heroes in thought and behavior, 
it is nevertheless thrilling enter- 
tainment. The director, William 
Nigh, has done a distinguished job 
and so has the photographer, John 
Arnold. The only quarrel I have 
with them concerns the colored flames 
in the fire scenes. These look de- 
cidedly faky. For the rest, there is 
May McAvoy, ready to welcome with 
her chaste regard the daring young 


who sit 





v1 mT, SVM ‘ 


Dear Old Gentleman—Inspector, I told you last week that my pocket- 
It was a mistake, I have found it. 
You have come too late 





, Sir, much too late. We caught 
Passing Show 


fire laddie who rescues the che-ild 

from the burning roof. 
But there I go again! 

always belittlin’. 


Belittlin’, 


Just a crab! 
Sas 


Applicant (to magistrate)—I want 
some advice about my husband, sir. 
He left me twenty-five years ago and 
I ain’t seen him since. 

Magistrate—W ell? 

“What about me ’aving a separa- 
tion?” —Tit Bits 


FUNNYBOVES 


“You can’t always tell what 
kind a necker a fellow is by the 
number of loving cups he’s won.” 
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Plumber (to wife)—Good heavens, dear, we’ve forgotten the baby! 


—Robey’s Annual 















The site of Hotel 
Cleveland, on the 


e Public Square of 


Cleveland, has been 
used continuously 
for hotels since 1802. 
The original build- 
\ ing was Mowrey’s 
Tavern—a station on 
the old Post Road. 


N Hotel Cleveland 

—the most modern 
successor to a long 
line of famous hotels 
—you'll find the same 
hearty hospitality, the 
same friendly helpful- 
ness of those old 
coaching days. We like 
to see to it that you 


enjoy your stay here. 


Hotel Cleveland is con- 
venient to all parts of 
the city. Every room has 
private bath in connec 
tion. Servidor service; 
floor clerks. 


‘Room rates from $3.00. 


HOTEL 
LEVELAND 


PUBLIC SQUARE, CLEVELAND 


a 








Young Wife—Jack, I think it’s frightfully mean of vou to give me 


a car and then keep it all for vourself, 


Judging the Shows 
Continued from page 16 


thumb its finger at itself. It never 
rings true. One or two scenes are 
effective as mere novelty contrives 
ever to make such scenes effective. 
but in the main one can detect the 
playwright in the act of trying to 
make a dent simply by making faces 
at the Winchell Smith drama. 

Once again, one speculates as to 
the manner in which the Theater 
Guild arrives at its peculiar decisions 
in the matter of American plays. 
That its judgment is something more 
than suspect can no longer be 
doubted by those of us who recall 
that it has rejected no less than four 
very good plays written by Americans 
and devoted its efforts instead to 
such inferior things as these two last 
plays by Mr. Howard. 


[> “Oh, Please,” one has difficulty 

in locating anything but Beatrice 
Lillie. Usually, when reports are 
wafted in from Philadelphia to the 
effect that a show is not much good, 
it is more or less a certainty that on 
the opening night in New York one 
will discover it to be very good, but 
on this occasion Philadelphia’s judg- 
ment was discovered to be strangely 
accurate. La Lillie’s comic gifts are 
offered a tough battle by the material 
that has been given her and, as a 
consequence, one finds that she isn’t 
any too amusing. No more, how- 
ever, could Charlie Chaplin be a 
wow in “Little Evolf.” 


—Passing Shou 


Il 


A sortie revival is on, as I write, 
4 4 at the Princess, to wit, Arnold 
Bennett's “The Great Adventure.” 
It is an entertaining enough comedy, 
but you'd never suspect the fact from 
the present performance. 


FUNNYBOMES 


“My only regret is that I hare 
ut one wife to send to the country.” \ 


‘Jude pays $5 for each one printed D 


“The trouble with many men,” 
says a West End tailor, “‘is that they 
don’t know what to do with their 
hands.” Our bridge partner is in- 
variably one of them. Humorist 


sae 


The skin of the human palm is 
seventy-six times as thick as that of 
the eyelid. Nevertheless it is so 
sensitive that the touch of a piece of 
paper the size of a treasury note 
will cause a waiter’s hand to clench 
convulsively. Passing Shou 


eae 

One of the elephants at the circus 
was coughing badly one morning. 
and the keeper was instructed to 
give it a bucket of water into which 
a bottle of whisky had been emptied. 

“How’s Sally?’ asked the circus 
proprietor next morning. 

“Oh, just the same!” was the re- 
ply, “but all the other elephants are 
coughing now.” Tit-Bits 


Laundry Manager—Morning, sir! 

Customer—Ah, good morning! I 

er—don’t want to complain, but 
{ would like a little more shirt on 
my cuffs when they come hack next 
time. Answers 


A Good Turn 


How sweet to waken in the morn, 
When daylight first begins to creep 
Across the world, and then to turn 
Right back again—and go to sleep! 
Everybody's Weekly 





Boring Young Man (holding forth to pretty girl)—You know, I'm 
funny like that—I always throw myself into any job I undertake. 
Pretty Girl (sweetly)—How splendid! Why don’t vou dig a well? 


Robey’s Annual 




















HOW WONDERFUL IT WOULD BE 
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or climb walls like a fly—when 
we'd forgotten our key; 


wr, like a water-bug could skip across the 
sea—or could go, weeks at a time, 





Soul 


ar, like a spider, could 
hang from our own 


Y5 thread; 
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or could grow new limbs like a 


lizard— 





SCS BURNS sSCALDS 


ym . {td \ Stop the throbbing and 
. ve ee . apace ae Ke! at once with a soothing touch of 
2 <e 


without a drop of water 





Resinol 


. Which last, a number 
of lucky 
right now! 


Fliegende Blaetter 





devils can do 


Became Bank President 
In 6 Easy Lessons 


But Rollo Weeples knew that his correspon- 

ence course alone would not fit him to 
warm the big swivel-chair. He realized he 
must be well-groomed, must have neat nails 
and hands. So he used Gem, the handy 
pocket manicure. And now he is presi- 
| dent of the Conglomerated National. 


4 The Gem Nail Clipper 
f trims, cleans, and files the 
nails, fits the pocket, and 












iu ij us 

Ger Jr. be- 

Sor your Auich Aain 

or key rit If not at your 
drug or cutlery store, sent 


postpaid by 


The H. C. Cook Co. 
3 Beaver St., Ansonia, Conn. 











Excuse me, sir—but those menu behind are calling you. —Gaiety 
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READ THIS 


She wasn’t over twenty, but she knew 
her little book, 
And her manner was so innocently 
frank, 
That when she wanted something, 
she’d assume a certain look, 
And, really, he’d have gone and rob- 
bed a bank. 


SATIRE AND SONG 


Maurice Switzer 


Privately printed in a limited edition, which we 
want to distribute among those who have an appre- 
ciation of the sort of easy-reading verse which burns 
a hole in the memory 


This volume is uniquely illustrated in color and 
attractively bound in an Art Binding 


Size 61% x 8\4 inches 
We will gladly send your copy, postpaid upon receipt of 


$1.00 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
627 West 43d Street, New York 
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while you sleep! 


ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER 


is SAFE, painless, comfortable. 
Speedy, permanent results guar- 
po nore panes Degice ie. No 
Geld Meda} metal to harm you. Small cost. 

19238 Write for FREE BOOKLET  8tront-artte 
ANI TA CO., Dept. A-89, ANITA ate. , NEWARK, N, J 
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NOTICE TO JUDGE CONTRIBUTORS 


ENcLOSE no return postage when you submit 
Funnybones, Epilaughs, Toasts of the Day, Dizz 
Labels or Lissse Labels to JupGe. And have no 
fear of rejection slips. 


Because those contributions that are 
I mot accepted will be promptly and 
neatly filed in the waste basket. 


The hundreds of Funnybones, Epilaughs and 
Lizsie Labels received daily have forced this drastic 
policy upon us. 

But for prompt attention, address manuscripts 
in separate envelopes, to the following departments: 
Manuscripts—Literary Editor of JupGE, 
Funnybones—Funnybone Editor of JupGE, 
Epilaughs—Epilaugh Editor of JupGE, 

Crossword Puszsles—Crossword Puzzle Editor of 

Jupce, 

Lissie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of Jupce. 

Toasts of the Day—Toasts of the Day Editor of 
JupGe, 

Dissy Labels—Dizzy Label Editor of Jupce 


627 WEST 43d STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
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Submitted by Anne W. Brandon, Washington, Pa 


Horizontal 


1. Never found around a flapper 

7. A dumb-waiter never does this. 

13. A city of ancient Palestine. 

14. Many a good man missed the point this way 
16. This fellow was the only man in the world for 


l 

17. The apple of discontent. 

19. Indian A combining form.) 

20. French verse. 

21. From this place. 

22. You must do this before you hold hands. 

23. A good place to be when it rains. 

24. Right there. 

25. This is smooth. 

27. Fifty-fifty in ancient Rome. 

28. Where permanent waves are found. 

$1. Better than any king 

32. Girl’sname. (A song hit of not so long ago.) 

35. Something that couldn't be false. 

36. The end of a good cigar 

37. To go up in A air again. 

38. Where good spirits come from. 

40. The name of a country gentleman. 

41. _ insect. 

43. A swallow that does not fly. 

44. Just a lot of old jokes. 

47. Relieved. 

48. Mike’s boy friend. 

49. This is always at the foot. 

50. A painstaking gentleman (abbr.). 

51. This is a bird 

53. This man is on top of The World (abbr.). 

54. A part of New York that reaches out to 
sea. (Init.). 

55. You're supposed to laugh at these. 

58. “Oh, how I cry over you. 

60. Greedy. 

62. The color of unbleached linen. 

63. What girls make up to go out. 

64. A merrie old king. 

65. Flappers can’t do this to their skirtsany more. 

67. People who can’t do this puzzle. 

69. A good drink for invalids 

70. To get out. 


Vertical 


1. An important part of jazz. 

2. An anti-prohibitionist of Old Persia. 

3. These are woolly 

4. The old man (abbr.). 

5. Ada, from Decadah. 

6. A leguminous plant. 

7. Good pocket lining. 

8. This is something to a door. 

9 What they say when they don’t know what 
to say 

10. Dry. (Like the U S in America.) 

11. Bovine animals. 

12. City in Missouri you’ve never heard of. 








JcupGE pays $25 for each puzzle printed. 


13. One who saves 
15. It takes cents to get this 
18. This fellow was older than Methuselah. 
See Gen. v: 18.) 
24. The last of Susan. 
26. A river in France. 
29. These are on the house 
your head.) 
30. What tired business men are supposed to be 
n the daytime. 
31. Balaam’s companion. 
33. An Indian. 
34. The wanderer. 
36. Everyone. 
37. A sad parting. 
39. An assistant. 
40. To hasten. 
41. These get in where nothing else can. 
42. This hurts the best ear 
43. There’s good yarn in this. 
45. An ancient Roman province 
46. Slips. 
48. Several of these in every baseball game. 
49. What you get on pay day (abbr.) 
52. A famous porch « feuber 
53. To follow as a consequence. 
56. The spirit of Christmas. 
57. A cut-up (abbr.). 
59. Given at the races. 
60. Summit. 
61. There’s nothing in this. 
66. Two-thirds of ten. 
68. Eleven hundred in ancient Rome. 


Probably over 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
Y 
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Winner of Draw Your Own 
Conclusions Contest No. 71 


Thomas R. Woods, 
Atlantic City, N. J. 
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S ive a sentence withthe word 7 


Quija”™ 


“Ouija Get 
Those Eyes?” 





*‘Now then what should a polite 
little boy say to a lady who has given 
him a penny for carrying her par- 
cels?” 

“T am too polite to say it, madam.” 


—Table Talk (Melbourne) 
xd 


“Her mind is essentially modern.” 

“How do you mean?” 

“She never seems to have much on 
it.” —Everbody’s Weekly 


Rd 


“Never borrow money from that 
man, he is a Shylock. In winter he 
takes 50 per cent. and in summer 
sixty.” 

“But why does he take more in 
summer?” 

“Because the days are longer.” 


—Pele Mele (Paris) 
ed 


Long-suffering Tailor—You re- 
cently inherited money. Why not 
pay me what you owe me? 

His Client—I wouldn't like people 
to think that inheriting money has 


changed my habits. —Answers 


Ratiated 


“If every young girl had a hobby 
at home half our saxophone players 
would be out of work,’ announces a 
daily paper. Then I suggest that 
every young girl should have two 
hobbies at home. —Passing Show 


Rr 


Customer (in  haberdashery)—I 
wish to see a tie in which blue pre- 
dominates. 

Clerk—Here’s one in which blue 
predominates, but the purple in it 
predominates even more, I think. 

—Boston Transcript 


RR Rd 


Social Worker—Do you believe in 
the transmigration of souls? 


Fisherman—Well, no, sir. I likes 
‘em fried in the ordinary way. 
—Tit-Bits 


FUNNYBONVES, 


If only some one would invent 
something to stop the chatter in 
the back seat 













7 
Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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elh 
TIER? 
Makes a 
$150 
Drawing 
ina 
Few Hours! 


—and now teaches you 
his original methods 
in a series of 20 snappy 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — a de- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
Humorous Illustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter- 
son’s numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 


Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept.3 
CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 

















“Don’t Shout” 


“I can hear you with the 
MORLEY PHONE.” 
It is invisible, weightless, 
Pomorie inexpensive. No 

metal, wires nor rubber. Can 
be used by anyone, young 
or ol 


The Morley Phone for the 


Deaf 


is to the ears what glasses 
are to the eyes. Write 
for Free Booklet con. 
taining testimonials of users 
all over the country. It 
describes causes of deafness; tells how and why the MORLEY 
PHONE relieves. Over 100,000 sold. 


The Morley Company, 10 South 18th St., 

















Dept. 774, Philadelphia 


ADDING MACHINE 


Fits Vest Pocket/ SENT ON 
TRIAL 


Don't send meer. 








valuable to anyone who uses figures. Don't 

carry and pencil. This startling invention | ast name and 

will solve all problems in a minute. Business | ress. Pay t- 

men, students, professional people all need | Pan only $2.96 plus 
this HANDY HELPER. 






















few cents goetase. 
Counts Hin pay band “ays. 
Tob Billion |= ssaz.2°“ 
Results in plain sight PRICE 
all the time -- clears 
‘ instantly. M of 95 
\ act brass, in bandeome 
ie allows — 
-you' li save time and money. 
SS Reliable Adding Machine Corp., Dept. 551 
— 184 W. Washi St., Chicago, Ill. 
free book for 
= ’ inventors seek- 
ing largest de- 
served profits. Established 1869. Write 
LACEY & LACEY, 657 F St., Washington, D.C. 
Will pa 
oney Wanted: 5: 
» lars for 
nickel of 1913 with Liberty head, (no Buffalo). We pay 
cash premiums for all rare coins. Send 4c for Large 
Coin Folder. Mey mean much profit to you, 
NUMISMATIC Co., Dept. 469, Ft. Worth, Tex. 











The Cost of Prohibition 


The Editor of Jvvas 

Deak Sir: Please tell Mr. Clayton, 
of West Virginia, that “those whom he 
JvuDGE) represents,” which he mentions 
in his enlightening note of September 23, 
are merely the poor, unorganized ma- 
jority of about sixty-nine per cent. of the 
citizens of these United States, calculated 
from straw votes an referendums taken 
throughout the country 

Remind him, please, that the conditions 
of the poor, which he blames on liquor 
have not improved in seven years of 
Prohibition, although in the meantime 
the United States, undamaged by war, 
has become the greatest creditor nation 
on earth. The writer, Mr. Editor, has 
devoted a great deal of time to work 
among the less fortunate in Philadelphia, 
and has spent “as much money to right 
the conditions there” as he can afford 

His statement about “expending mil- 
lions debauching the electorate” is 
amusing to anyone who knows anything 
about present conditions of government. 

District Attorney Buckner, of New 
York, has estimated that it would cost 
$15,000,000 per year to suppress boot- 
legging and illicit manufacturing of 
liquor in New York (the New York Dis- 
trict) alone. One hundred and fifty-nine 
times as much liquor has been seized 
outside of the New York district as in the 
New York district, and it is obviously 
harder to enforce Prohibition in more 
sparsely settled regions. It is not un- 
reasonable, then, to multiply the cost for 
New York by the results from outside 
making enforcement of Prohibition cost 
the neat and tidy sum of $2,250,000,000 
for the whole country. 

The lowest estimate for adequate en- 
forcement of Prohibition has been 
#225,000,000. Revenue, to the govern- 
ment only, in 1919 from distilled and fer- 
mented spirits totaled $483,050,854. So 
we may charge Prohibition with %708,- 
050,854 for adequate enforcement. 

Great Britain's tax on beer is 100 
shillings per barrel (about $24.30). At 
the same per capita consumption of beer 
as 1914 the United States would use 
77,000,000 barrels of beer per year, which, 
with Great Britain’s tax rate, would net 
the United States #1,874,500,000 per 
year. Combined income and _ profits 
taxes for 1925 in America were $1,350,- 
000,000 

\ bushel of grain produces two and one- 
half gallons of aleohol—there are about 
two bushels of grain to a barrel of beer. 
so the farmers have voted themselves 
out of a demand for about 38,000,000 
bushels of their product per year. 

I wonder just what these Prohibi- 
tionists think they are accomplishing? 
Depression in farm areas, high taxes, 
disrespect for law, disrespect for churches, 
especially those who dabble in politics 
and back organizations proven dishonest 

all are proven results of this Prohibi- 
tion that B. T. Clayton so highly ap- 
proves. Immorality among the youth of 


the nation dishonesty ili yovernment 
wanton excesses beyond all restraint are 
possible where liquor can be procured any- 
where, at any time, by anyone, regard- 
less of age. And liquor can be purchased 
and is purchased to-day, in every city, 
town, hamlet and village of the United 
States by anyone who thirsts. I dis- 
approve of this. I am tired of boot- 
leggers—rum runners, grafting politicians 

high taxes—dissatistied farmers—hypo- 
crites who vote dry and drink—a govern- 
ment which spends millions to spy on the 
citizens of a so-called free land. But 
Mr. Clayton must enjoy the present 
situation 

Poor Mr ( layton! 
Philadelphia, Pa J.W. Kohler 


l dew ember 5, 1926 


The International Joke 


Editor Ieper 

Dear Sik: This is so funny that a paper 
like yours should be able to provide an 
answer. 

You have a law in your country pre- 
venting the good old custom of “Drink- 
ing Hearty.’ Of course, the odd shot 
of liquor still gurgles down its allotted 
throat. Over here we have generally 
realized that Prohibition is not temper- 
ance and is absurd 

But your General Andrews comes over 
here and asks us to change our laws, 
on high moral grounds, mark you. The 
little ships that leave our ports for Cuba 
loaded with assorted drinks may not 


reach Cuba. That a thirsty populace in 
an arid land waylays them is surely the 
business of that populace. 

When Chicago steals water, breaking 
agreements between us, and your own 
rulings, when wireless stations in the 
U.S. A. take wavelengths of Canadian 
stations, breaking our agreements and 
yourrulings again, surely General Andrews 
doesn’t honestly mean that we should 
pay men to prevent the quite legal ex- 
portation of legitimate cargoes from 
Canada. 

The answer required is to the question, 
“How do you get that way?” 

Yours truly, 
gE Thom pson 
Saint John, N. B. 
Nov. 11, 1926. 

{|Ep. Nore:—The answer is, “Meet 

Wayne B. Wheeler.”’} 


There’s One Klansman Left! 


JupGE (so called). 

Sirs: I am sorry to say I saw a copy 
of your “ridicule” dated November 27. | 
say I am sorry, yes, I am sorry such 
stuff can have passage in the U. S. mail 
You show plainly the type of American (?) 
you are, or represent in an article on 
page 13, of this issue, entitled Fortune's 
Pet. If you can show me or the rest of 
the world anything or things, more 
intolerant than the things the Klan stand 
against (except Mussolini himself) I will 
subscribé for your publication for life 

The Klan stands solidly against rum 
and romanism, also the desecration of the 
names of men like Lincoln, as you have 
done on page 15 of this same issue. 

The picture at the top of page 13, I sup- 
pose, is meant to typify a judge, but to 
make it harmonize with your editorials 
and the rest of the nonsense throughout 
the whole publication, you should take 
the gavel out of his hand and replace it 
with a crucifix. 

Very truly yours, 
Woods, Ore. A. L.. Babeoe! 
December 1, 1926 

















Trombone—Now we'll give ‘em “ 


Land of Hope and Glory.”’ 


Whiste—Lumme! That’s what I’ve been playin’. Tatler. 
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KNOCK ENNUI FOR A GOAL!! 





Biff, bing, right in the eye, that's 


JUDGE 


a knock-out 
ennui with a mitt full of fun 


Kick in a dollar bill and you can have JUDGE for 10 weeks 














JUDGI 
627 West 43 


Her 
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Dos 


RESEDA 
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Actual Size is Larger 
Than This 


No Other Pen 








in the World Like This! 


That’s Why Over 100,000 People 
Have Bought It BY MAIL 


Even if you could get a pen like this in the 
stores you would have to pay from $7 to $10 
for it. But by ordering direct from the 
manufacturer you will save all jobber, 
dealer and other in-between profits and pay 
only $2.50 for quality and workmanship 
found elsewhere only in the highest priced 
pens. And you get a pen that 100,000 
people call “The finest, smoothest writing 
instrument ever invented!”’ 


The Only Fountain Pen You 
Can Try-Before-You-Buy 


Have you ever before heard of a manu- 
facturer producing a fountain pen so 
obviously superior that he would let you 
do this: 

Order one ‘“‘on approval’ 
carry it in your pocket; use it as much as 
you like; compare it with pens costing 
three to four times its price— 

And then return it after FIVE days’ hard 
use if you do not agree that it is the best 
fountain pen you have ever seen at any price! 


The Pen That Warns You 
Before It’s Empty 


’: fill it with ink; 


THE POSTAL RESERVOIR PEN 
(named POSTAL because it is sold by 
mail) has a transparent barrel. You can 


actually see when it needs filling instead of 
waiting until it runs dry to discover that 


POSTAL PEN CO., INc 
Desk 191, 41 Park Row, New York ¢ “ity. 


' 

| | 

[ . Please send me one Postal Reservoir Pen and | 
five special Premium Postcards which I may give 

| away or dispose of at 50c each. I will pay postman | 

$2. upon receipt of the mn. If after 5 days’ 

| use I desire to return the Postal Pen, you agree 

to refund purchase price md me the model I 

| have checked: | 

, ©) Men's size [) Women’s size 

| 
| 


outside the United 
‘oupon 


| acta , &- Order with C 


States 


Name 
Address | 
Cty State. . 
send Inter- | 
| 


you are out of ink 
pen is self-filling It employs an entirely new 
exclusive method—the easiest ever invented. It 
holds three to four times more ink than ordinary 
self-filling pens. It is unbreakable handsome 
dependable a truly fine pen that will give 
you more guaranteed service and satisfaction per 
dollar than any pen you have ever used 


This improved new-day 





Why More Than 100,000 
People Have Purchased 
the Postal Pen by Mail 


Because it is Transparent—You can always see exactly 
how much ink you've got. Can't run unexpectedly dry 

Because it is Unbreakable 
without injuring it. 


You can even step on it 
A wonderful pen for lifetime service. 
Because it's the Smoothest Writing Pen You Ever Saw 
Big. solid 14 Karat gold point, tipped with the finest 
indium 
Because it is Self-filling—The easiest of all pens to fill 


Because it Holds 3 to 4 Times More Ink Than Ordinary 
Self-filling Pens—Fill it once a month—and get real 
“writing mileage.” 


GUARANTEE 


The materials of which the Postal Pen is made are 
absolutely guaranteed by the manufacturer to be exactly 
the same as the materials used in pens selling at from $7 
to $10—big barrel and cap made of the beautiful new 
unbreakable material used in costly pens; the point of 
solid 14-Karat gold tipped with finest, smoothest writing 
iridium 











SEND NO MONEY 
Five Days’ Free Trial 


Simply fill in and mail the coupon 
Postal Pen arrives deposit $2.50 with the postman 
Use the pen FIVE y Compare it with any 
pen at any price. Then if you are not delighted 
with it—if you are not entirely satisfied for any 
reason—return it and your money will be promptly 


When your 


refunded. You are to be the sole judge of the 
merits of this remarkable pen 


The Pen With Over 100,000 
“Salesmen” 


In one year more than 100,000 people have bought 
POSTAL PENS by mail because they could find no 
pen like it in the stores. Every purchaser receives 
FREE five premium post cards, each worth 50 cents 
on the purchase of another POSTAL PEN (Men's 
or Women's model). It is easy to sell these cards 
at 50 cents each, because everyone who sees this 
perfect pen wants one like it. You do not have to sell 
these cards—give them away or dispose of them in 
any manner you like. Whatever you make on 
them is yours to keep. You, too, will be so 
delighted with the surprisingly fine quality and 
performance of this remarkable pen that you will 
be glad to pass your premium cards along to your 
friends. No matter whether you order your 
POSTAL PEN direct from us or through one of its 
many users you can use it 5 days before you decide 
to keep it! 


Mail Coupon Now 


Don’t send a penny! If you are skeptical so 
much the better. Merely try a POSTAL PEN 
Pay only $2.50 to postman when you receive it 
If you are willing to part with it after 5 days’ 
use, return it and your money will be promptly 
refunded. Earn back the full price by selling the 
five premium cards you receive FREE. Have you 
ever heard a more liberal offer? Remember, the 
price is low only because our manufacturer-to-user 
sales plan eliminates all in-between profits, com- 
missions and handling. You'll never know what 
real fountain pen satisfaction is until you use a 
POSTAL. Mail Coupon NOW! 


POSTAL PEN CO., Inc. 


41 PARK ROW 


Desk 191 


NEW YORK CITY 





WHAT POSTAL PEN USERS SAY: 


“While crossing the street I dropped 
my POSTAL Pen. Before I had time to 
recover it a truck ran over it. When I 
picked it up it was in perfect condition.” 
Alfred Smith, 463 West St., New York 
City. 

Your POSTAL Pen is the best I 
have ever used. I threw my 


or 


pen (a pen costing more than 3 times 
the cost of the POSTAL) on the shelf in 
preference to the 
*. N. Hyde, Bristow, Okla. 

“I have bought more than four 
dozen fountain pens of all makes yet I 
did not hit one like the POSTAL. I 
am oko, Ban Franck with it.” B. K. 
Kanek Francisco 


“The POSTAL Pen I purchased from 
you sometime ago is the best fountain 
m I have ever owned.” 
Jickerson, C . Boston, 


“A Pen (POSTAL) without the 
faults of the ordinary fountain pen and 
some VIRTUES that I have seen in no 
other pen.” Dr. W. C. Dawes, Boze- 
man, Mont. 


POSTAL Pen.” 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 








